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Summary: Isaac realizes it is time to say good bye to Jenna 
and his past, just like he has done with his other loved ones 


as they grow old, and he stays young 


*Chapter 1*: His Love 


His Love 


Isaac sat beside his beloved solemnly, quietly looking at her 
face. Though she was the same age he was, her face was 
wrinkled and pale. She no longer had the strength to even 
stand up. All she could do was whisper to Isaac quietly. Isaac 
bore the power of Alchemy within his body. His body was 
stripped of its mortality. He was still every bit as youthful as 
he was 80 years ago. One by one, he saw before his eyes his 
friends die. 


The male fire adept, who was Isaac's best friend, died young, 
while trying to save his brother, who had fallen into a furious 
river. The young man jumped in, saying that his fire 
psynergy powers would keep him safe from the deathly cold 
of the rapids. In the end, it wasn't enough. He and his 
brother both drowned in the terrifying river. The family he 
left behind, his parents, grandparents, and older sister ... 
they had never been the same since that fateful day. 


The old one of the group had died shortly after everyone had 
returned from lighting the Mars beacon. He died happily, 
surrounded by his family, the young adepts he so loved. His 
death was a tragedy upon everyone, but they knew that he 
was happy, and so they did not grieve for him; he would not 
have wanted it. 


The other Earth Adept of the group lived contently with his 
wife, the female wind adept who he had kidnapped during 
the journey. He had died only 15 years before, of old age. His 
wife, unable to bear the burden of the loss, wasted away and 


also died only a year after him. Isaac had visited her 
constantly, and every time, she had pretended to be strong 
and didn't act sad at all. But Isaac knew that in her heart, 
she was indeed in great pain. 


The other wind adept of the group had succeeded his 
adoptive father as a trader after the journey was over. He 
became quite wealthy, and was loved by all for his generous 
donations to poorer towns everywhere. His rod was left upon 
his wall after the journey, and he never used it again 
afterwards. 


The female water adept had returned to her hometown. 
There, she had met a young man, and soon they were 
married. The two lived happily, and constantly visited Isaac 
and everyone else, even though they were the ones who 
lived farthest away. A great funeral was held when the water 
adept died; everybody who was there cried in grief for her. 


Even the young male water adept, who had discovered to be 
the oldest of the group, died long after being banished from 
Lemuria. He stayed with Isaac and his friends, and found a 
happy life in Vale, where he lived happily with a girl he had 
met there. 


"Isaac..." the old fire adept whispered. Isaac turned. 
"Yes, Jenna?" 

"I... what will you do... after | die?" 

Isaac was shocked. 

"Don't say such things. You won't die! | won't let you." 


"You don't need to protect me anymore, Isaac... 1... | Know l'Il 
die soon... but... don't be sad." Jenna smiled weakly. 


"Jenna..." For an instant, Isaac saw once again the young girl 
he once so loved; the young girl he still loved. Even though 
she appeared different, she was still the same strong, kind- 
hearted fire adept he loved with all his heart. Jenna closed 
her eyes, and slept once again. Isaac gently stroked the 
wrinkled skin on Jenna's cheek. He smiled as he recalled the 
days of their youthful love and joyous moments together. 


But he knew... he knew that one day, he would have to do 
the impossible. He knew that one day he would leave on a 
journey once again. And before he left on that journey, he 
would have to bury the one he loved most, just like he had 
to for all his other loves ones; his mother, his father, his 
friends... one day, he would have to leave and never return. 


And on that day, he would also have to bury his love. 


